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ways. We have rather ceased, I think, to blame
Darnley for his murder, and began to wonder that
he was let live so long. As to Bothwell, seeing so
clearly the cold, self-seeking, and brutal common-
ness of the man, we have lost all patience with
Mary for wrecking her fortunes on so coarse a bully,
and her disordered infatuation seems to belong less
to poetry than to disagreeable pathology, Rizzio
and Bothwell are only romantic by position, by
their relation to the dramatic disposition of events,
and by association with the romantic personality of
Mary, as vulgar objects grow poetic in the moon-
light. Those other wearers of Mary's tragic laurel,
however, are essentially romantic, by the fire and
the purity of their devotion, as well.

Such was that young Lord John Gordon who was
to be the first, literally, to lose his head over Mary,
soon after her arrival in Scotland. There were
many to say that she had smiled over kindly on the
handsome youth, with such potent magic indeed
that, when she had committed him to Edinburgh
Castle, for his truculent swordsmanship in the city
streets, he had not only broken his word, but dared
to gather his clansmen about him and plan her
abduction. For this he was to mount the scaffold,
and Mary, not without tears, but without mercy,
was to see him die. With the dream still in his eyes,
he called to her, before the axe fell : " Most lovely,
but most cruel of her sex ! "

Happier than he, perhaps the happiest of all
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